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Operation Dessert Form 


We're best at two things as a nation. One is ultimately 
reconciling our differences between groups; two...well let's 
deal with the first, and let the other reveal itself like a 
print coming up through the developer. 

Our opposition finally agreed to a ceremony of 
reconciliation--with rigid ground rules. We'd both have roughly 
the same amount of time: that required to have a vehicle from 
each group drive by. Then we'd work to prepare the show. 

The drivebys ensued, noisy but effective. There followed 
an hour of feverish activity where displays were built, and 
immediately evaluated by judges with walkie-talkies, 
broadcasting to senior citizens of both sexes operating old 


manual Remingtons. 


(They insisted on being included--actually threatening suit--and 
would hear nothing of computers.) At any rate, the silver 
brigade toiled so feverishly that the index cards bore several 
strikeovers, adding, many felt. to the charm and authenticity of 


the event. 


I will refrain from pointing out which group prepared what 
among the exhibits, since that would mar the purpose of the day; 
besides, prizes were awarded on individual merit only. 

The first honorable mention was Labeled TRIPLE CHOCOLATE, 
the Afro-American subject being posed with a bowl of chocolate 
ice cream on his chest, and with that set atop a brown mohair 
scarf diagonally thrown. The judge's card read Interesting 
materials but bowl too small and scarf material oversoft. 

Second honorable mention went to JALAPENO! a red pepper 
Sticking up through a lemon custard in a soup plate between a 
Hispanic's teenager's legs. Simplicity! With the merest hint 
of sexuality. 

(Here I include a non-prizewinner. Perhaps for old time's 
sake. It was WASP WITH WASPS, a white male wrapped completely 
round with wire holding fuzzy wasps. Excellent execution though 
idea is perhaps a bit trite--too much visible wire also. 


Besides, you lost theme of show!!!!! To be fair, a petit four 
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had been hastily thrust into the nest of wires but the judge 
apparently missed it.) 

CHEROKEE JUBILEE took third prize, an American Indian 
clothed in buckskin, with cherries intertwining both hands. 

It however contained, the judges said, too much red, literally 
and figuratively. 

Second went to BAKED ALASKA, an Eskimo peeking from a 
cardboard oven, set, according to a round gauge, at 500. 

#s too small on oven therm was the only criticism. 

The display meriting both Best of Show and First Place 
featured a lovely blond in long white silk gown in heart-shaped 
box lined with a red satin dotted with the candy called 
nonpareils. VERY SWEETLY BLOND AND VERY VERY DEAD. 

Beautiful! sang the index card, echoes of Marilyn and of 
love Masking of blood stains top-notch too! (That it was, and 
the less said of the other displays on that account, the 
better. ) 

I should mention also the one the senators most objected to 
later, WHOM THE GODS DESTROY THEY FIRST MAKE EDIBLE, an oriental 
baby, heavily talced, in the middle of an angel food cake. 

Very tasteful, though baby too large for scale of whole 
piece. Try again. 


The crowd, mostly middle aged, came from all economic 
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strata. They appeared to like the show, although Dr Hiram W. 
Jackman, retired dean of the junior college, sniffed, "Worst yet 
when it comes to gilding the Lilly, or the flan, or whatever." 
My lasting impression is not a critical but an aesthetic 
one...sounding now a bit like the ghostly pre-echo from a 
phonograph record...blood whipping across the rough-textured 


wall outside. 


